Khandwa, C.P. India 
Friday, Oct. 10, 1924 


Dear Ones: 


Again the proper day for sending Home Mail has passed and I'm coming in on the 
“eleventh hour”. We have had no time for anything but attending meetings, committee 
meeting, conferences, etc etc. 


We have just closed our District Conference which marks the passing of another year. 
We have been very pleased with this Conference and I'm sure it was almost 100% better than 
last year. Miss Ruggles has done especially good work and has had good business meetings with 
the Bible Women. 


I’m writing these few lines now in another committee meeting, waiting for the few late 
ones to arrive. The object of this meeting is to plan for our Easter Mela. We are inviting two 
other neighboring missions to join us — the Canadian Presbyterian and the Christian Mission. If 
they accept we should have a very interesting Mela. It will be the first of March — Held, as last 
year, out from Khandwa in a mango grove. Every one is enthusiastic. So you see we jump from 
one meeting into plans for another. 


Do you think it any wonder that I've decided to try my written exams in March rather 
than now? I've had no time for study this month, and the exams begin within 4 more days. I’m 
sure I’m not prepared so | shall not attempt them. As an Evangelistic missionary | was duty 
bound to attend our Summer School and District Conference, and I'm not at all sorry for the 
time spent in that way — Though it has kept me from sitting for my exams this Fall. But by 
working along a little each day | should be ready to try them in March. 


Yesterday | gave a report of my work, in Hindi, before the men's meeting. They cheered 
and clapped their hands when | finished because this is the first I've talked before them, in 
meeting, in Hindi. They are awfully good about encouraging new ones. These past two weeks 
have been good practice for me both in hearing and understanding and in speaking Hindi. 


Tomorrow Miss Ruggles and | are going to a big Hindi Mela (Fair) It's going to be a hard 
day for us — but we have to sella pair of oxen that are getting so slow and worthless that we 
can scarcely use them anymore — and buy a new pair. Some of our Christian men will be there 
to help us. And | believe Mr. Auner is also going. The men will try to do Christian work among 
those thousands of new Christians there. But it is not safe or wise for women to try to work 
among them. Such a lot of Mohammedians and folks out for evil times that we dare not 
attempt work there among women. But that is the place to buy oxen so we will make the trip 
and hope to get a good pair. 


Our Sunday School Rally went off with a bang. We had a huge procession. The Boy 
Scouts in their khaki suits headed the line. Then we Primary Dept. folks with the smallest tots in 


two tongas (bullock carts) came after them. We carried white flowers. After us came the Junior 
Dept. with palm branches. Then followed the Seniors with red and white flowers, a large arch, 
etc. We had a good program in the church and a splendid time. 


Another evening the program was on Temperance. Had two good speeches by outside 
Indians; and some special Indian music. That program also was good. But we had a bit of 
disturbance during the last talk; caused by a snake crawling along the floor near the women 
and their babies. Everything was quiet and all were listening to the speaker when suddenly one 
woman jumped up off the floor, grabbed her baby and almost ran for the door and then a 
scurry among the women and a murmur of “sanp” “sanp” made us know what was wrong. The 
speaker picked up a cane, walked over to that corner of the room — announced that it was only 
a frog. Everyone laughed. But when Mis Ruggles lifted the corner of the matting the snake came 
out. Then Mr. Auner killed it; and within three minutes all was in order again. You see we live 
rather too close to nature sometimes. 


Later — 

| realize that | must send my birthday greetings in this letter to you, Mamma, if they are 
to reach you in time for your birthday. Sorry | can't write a long letter to you. This little gift is to 
tell you that | love you of course and wish you many more birthdays. Maybe like “The Purple 
Belt” it will lead to a new dress. Worse luck could happen. 


Love to all 
Lucile 


Wir © Kää 


Frida - O - ۱۵ ۰. 1984, 
Oe MN 


E ae ae ‘HK Boe Here M 
Wa AE ai Pe En J lia x 
OM 4 E Sl 
JA IA A سید‎ 


, ax. له‎ 
OE N LI a . 


Su w Un man io 
po Le TE 
caia O. ele ee DEE 
nad ly d'a do 
(Bet fürn a) da beta Mom. 
age ps Pies Es A EP 7 
Veg vadaag (Mele Huid de Be 
JO Carl — Need, ar lot za mt 


r 


ee Zld Mer S ad 


Zo 


v 


mb 


ner 2, 


imn, 


